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THE HURT THAT HURTS 


You win a heart then 

Cast it aside that hurts 

You just made believe 

When you're found out that hurts 

You gain a childs confidence 

Then you quit them, that hurts 

When to an old friend you have proven untrue 
Just to take another one that's new, that hurts. 


Mother and dad whose heart was set on you 

Hut when you left to go away 

That was a hurt that hurts 

And can be fixed by no one else but you 

You can make friends to a poor dumb brute 

Then mistreat it and it almost sinks 

For it loved you, but couldn't speak, only think 
Now its disappointed in you, its heart is hurt, 


Last but not least but most important 

Of all hurts that hurt this is the one 

When you hurt Jesus 

Who suffered untold agonies for all of us 

When he came to His life's end on earth 

It ended on the old rugged cross nails spear 
crown of thorns 

Suffered all this for you and for me 

So when you refuse His call, this is the hurt 
of all hurts, 
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I CAN'T FORGET YOU 


If I only could forget you 
But it seems it can't be done 
The more I try I cherish 
For you're the only one, 
My heart is sad and lonely 
And tears bedin my eyes 
For I've nothing left for comfort 
But the moon and bright blue skies, 


Where we used to sit together 
And watch the clouds go by 

You and I were sveethearts 
Without a tear or sigh, 

Alas, you've gone and left me 
A fairer face to see 

And though my heart is breaking 
I can't forget, you see, 


CLOUDS WITH SILVER LININGS 


Clouds hover Ofer us that darken the soul 
But sunlight!s behind them to welcome us home 
Be then not weary when clcuds dim your way 
Just call upon Jesus He'll cast them away. 
He is our Savior the best friend we have 

To gladden our heart and stay to the end 
Others may fail us in this lonely time 

But Jesus will never, he's loving and kind, 


Remember the dark clouds are stars in our crown 

If we'll only keep smiling and keep off the frown 

Jesus is walting to brighten the way 

If we will but let him so labor and pray 

Clouds are but jewels that brighten our crown 

And Jesus the giver so don't cast him dow 

Always remember and this youll find out 

A silver cloud is a dark cloud turned wrong side 
out. 
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TAKE INVENTORY OF YOUR SOUL 


Take inventory of your soul 

Are your life*s books balanced right 
Or are they short or far behind 
Now's the time that you should find, 


Jesus is your auditor 

He your life book sees 

Have you been real wide awake 
Or have you been asleep, 


So get your book in readiness 

Your inventory take 

Should Jesus call quite soon for you 
That your soul with him is sac 


A TRUE FRIEND 


I’m sad tonight and I'm lonely 

For the presence of one I love 
No other one has filled that place 
None seems to have that sweet kind face 
No one seems to have such charm 
Or even the same kind voice 

nat so often spoke such kindly words 
To & sad and broken heart 
Others cone, others go 
But none of them seem to know 
That a kindly word or a fond embrace 
Brings sunshine to a saddened face 
Brother or sister, friend or foe 
They all come but seem not to know 


That little kind words or smallest of deeds 


Often grow roses where might have grown weeds. 


PAINFUL CONSCIENCE 


Does your conscience ever pain you 
Has it not to you occurred 

That the word you should have spoken 
Not a sound from you was heard, 

Then regret and shame befell you 

And your conscience pained you so 

The thing you should, but didn't do 
And the Master, yes, he knew 

But he has for all such pain 

A balm of healing, not in vain 

So when it happens you neglect 
Remember this, he loves you yet 

He will forgive if you'll but pray 
And try to live for him each day 
Your conscience then is free fram pain 
You cannot lose, but sure to gain 
The love and confidence of all 

For earnest prayer from carnest heart 
Can never fall, 


JUST A RAMBLER 


Although you're just a rambler 
I love you most of all 

Other chances I have had 

But I want them not at all 


Although a rambler you may be 

I love you darling, can't you see 
Although a rambler you may be 

Im happy dear when you're with me, 


You are the dearest swectest 
One I ever knew 

The worst thing that you do dear 
To home you can't be true 


You're like a nervous butterfly 
That flutters to and fro 

One moment you are settled 

The next one off you goe 5 


A BOY'S PAL SHEP 


I have a dog, his name is Shep 

Hets always very full of pep 

We run and play together 

He sticks to me just like a brother | 
Only sometimes I think better 

Cause he never fights 

Just plays like he bites 

He's & real pal, my dog Shep 

When I get home from school 4 
Old Shep is waiting on the step 

He takes my cap and scampers 

Round and round he goes 

When he has his fun I say 

Come now old pal let's go 

Hs knovs just what I say 

He brings me back my cap 

Then in the house I run 

After wetve had our fun 

And get cakes for Shep and me 

Away Wire we trot 

Gee, he's a real pal | 
And I like him a lot 

When I start to go away 

He looks at me as if to say 

Hurry back so I can take your cap 

When I return there he is 

Just waiting on the step 

I hope I never have to lose him, my old pal Shepe 


SOWING SEED 


Be careful how you sow 

For the same cones back to you 
Whether it be good or bad / 
That depends on you, 

So try to be kind and sweet 

And only sow the best of seed 
But should you sow seeds of hate 
They only grow for your sad fate, 
If kind deeds you have done 
That!s good seed you have sown 
And when they return to you 

It's glory to your soul, 


IN THE STILL HOURS 


In the still hours after the day 

There?s a voice that seems to say 

The curtains of night are pinned back by the stars 

And the dew drops of heaven are kissing the 
flowers 

While the nightengale softiy calls to his mate 

Two lovers stand by the old garden gate 

Watching the moonbeams play hide and seek 

And the man in the moon says the stars will peep 


The night seems enchanted through those still hours 
With lovers, moonbeams, birds and flowers 

And nature seems proud of her outlay tis true 

For all seems so happy and beautiful too 

The rosebuds are nodding the stars wink and blink 
The man in the moon says what do you think 

Às the wavelets of silver go laughing along 

While singing a lover!s lullaby song, 


TOO MUCH BUSINESS 


Home without business 

Is no hame at all 

But too mich business 

Can make the home fall 

Wife loves the husband 

We know that is true 

Bat too much business 

Can cat love into 

A man with too much business 
Always on the go 
Isn't feir to wife as we all know 
He goes abroad to enjoy the best 
Laaves wife home to care for the rest 
No one knows but God above 

He tries to comfort her long lonely hours 
While husband is boasting 

Of great business powers 

When you've lost her too late 
Your business to end 

You*i1l find you have lost 

The dearest of friend 

Business and home 

Are essential wo know 

90 take wife along 


Or sometimes stay home, a 
Q 

8 
ali 


UNTIL I FORGET TO LOVE YOU 


I'll always be the same dear 

And in every prayer dear 

I'll always call your name, 

The day may come I know not when 

But to me you'll only be a friend 

Time may heal my broken heart 

If fron you I stay apart 

But until I fail to love you 

The stars will still be bright above you 
Until I forget to love you, 


A SHACK OR A CASTLE 


A shack or a castle 

So I'm there with you 

Any place is home sweet home 
Where the hearts are true 
Where love is singing 

And the sun shines through 
Just a shack or a castle 

So Iim there with you, 


A shack or a castle 
It matters not to me 
I'd be as happy in a ehack 

If you were there with me 

Your smiles would be the sunshine 
Your sweet words be the flowers 
That would make a shack a castle 
If it were only ours, 


JOY OF THE SAVIOR!S BIRTH 


Have you felt that heavenly joy 

Thst comes fram the birth of a baby boy 

Whose futher and mother, though poor were they 
But they gave to us Jesus who came to save a 
Low in a manger sweet was he 

No other babe was just like he 

A triumphant power oter death and the grave 
He was born to seek and to save 
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He searched for the poor and lowly 

To teach them of heavenly riches and glory 

Thay followed him ofer journeys rough 

Until they came to the cross, then he said enoug 
This is his theme to us today 

Renember the cross and always pray 

Ustil you hear my voice unto you say 

"Cone unto me and through eternity stay," 


"Youlve been lcyal, faithful and true 

Now come to the hase I've prepared for you 
were old things are passed 

And el] is bright and new," 

Dear ones just remember his life he gave 

To gain this home that when our souls are saved 


No siokaess no death or the gravo, 7 


MY DOLLY 


My dolly is so sweet 

And when I think she's tired 
I lay her down to sleep, 

I comb her pretty hair 

And she looks so sweet 
Then I put a pair of shoes 
On her tiny feet 

She can say mama 

That I love to hear: 

Cause she's so sweet 

And my very own dolly dear, 


MY LITTLE HOOSIER DARLING 


My little Hoosier darling 
With eyes so shiny blue 

I still am waiting for you 
And hope your love is true. 


Long years since we met dear 
Time has swiftly flown 

But I'm coming soon my darling 
To claim you for my own. 


Little Hoosier darling, 
You're still the only one 
Be ready when I come dear 
For we'll have a happy home, 


The birds are singing in the trees 
The flowers beckon to the bees 
Love is floating in the breeze 
Can you hear it, can't you see, 


MY PAL 


My pel Thelma is a wonderful one 
Shs shares your sorrow or your fun 
She weeps when you weep 

And smiles when you smile 

Just the kind of a pal worthwhile 
A friend to the friendless 

Mother to the motherless 

Anyway and anything to 

Make you comfortable or glad 
Seems she can?t get mad 

That's my pal Thelmze 

Her heart is just so tender 

For all mankind that she 

Forgets herself and says 

Oh, I don't mind 

As long as she is helping 

Someone sad or blue 

That's what she enjoys 

Because she!s plain true blue 
She's a pal to lots of others 
Little ones I know and how they all 
Do love her and try their love to show 
You seldom hear her complain 

On bad days or blus dzys 

She smiles just the same 

Thelma!s true as true can be 

To all she meets not only me 

She too has a pal as true as she 
Its her husband Howard 

À swell man is he 


MY PAL (continued) 


Always helping others 

A neighbor true blus 

For if you?re down and col 
And don't know wnat to Go 
Hetil pot ovt all efforta 
To give you a start end 
Never brag about it for 

Its straight fron his heart 
Such two pals together as 
Thelma and Howard God 

has joined together for 
Each one does his part 
Husband and wife 

Pals all through life to ba 
I'm proud of such pals as these 
For they've both been swell 
To me, So bezre!s an I sep 
Let's ali try to be pals and scattor 
Sunshine to all we mest 
For by doing dseds of love 
We gain thet beaubiful 

Home that Cod has prepared 
For all of us above. 


JOLLY LITTLE FOLKS 


(for a group of 2 or more in concerta) 


We are jolly little fclks 
We caus fron icliy tom 
We're putting cut smiles 
To keep away the frowns. 
Won't you come and join us 
Just lock up and smile 
It's easy tc be happy 

And well worth your while, 


So if you want to join us 
For a little while 

And be as happy as we are 
Then you!il have to smile, 
Remeiber to be jolly 

Help put on the show 

We hope that you will join us 
If you wili just let us know, 


UNFINISHED 


Cod has icft us as we are 

Unfinished, so to speak 

He gave to us a loving heart 

Bat yet we are so weak, 

He riade of us a house of clay 

But gave to us.a sould to save 
However sad. however sweet 

When he calls for us, this soul he'll meet, 
So let us firish the part God left 
For us to do for Him 

And if we love and serve him here 

Tho victery wo shall win. 

By doing deeds of kindness 

To old and young alike 

We*1l win and wear a crown of life 
For we have tried, with all our might, 
To finish what Ee left for us to do 
We'll have joy forever, life anew, 


IN THE VALLEY OF I DIDN?T THRE 
Don't live in the valley of I Gián5v think 
For if you do some soul may sink 

Down deep into eternitv 

Where if you had only thought 

That soul you might have brought 

To that beautiful hume, but alas too late 
They have passed through the last gate 

So be careful, don't live in the valley of I 
didn't think, 


Try to be on the alert that no heart you hurt 

But instead try to see how much help you can be 

And keep out of the valley of I didn!t think 

Sometimes we think too much cf self 

And too meny souls are laid on the shelf 

To pine and drink of sorrows cup, where if we 
had only thought 

We could have lifted up, so don't stay in the 
valley of I didn't think, 


It's dangerous folks as weil we know 

When we don't think to help 1i?t another's load 

80 keep in mind this importanti das 

Don!t live in the valley of i idet think 

Be sure to think before too lats when someone 

Has passed througn the last gate 

Then awake to find yourself in the valley of I 
didn't think, 


MY VISIT TO MY NOME TOWN 


Laure!, Indiana is my hane towa 

With its great hign hills of great renoun 
I enjoy these scenes, so dear to me 

For Laurel is my home, and will always be. 


The lookeoit house, on the Indian mound 
Was & treasured place, as an oid play ground 
If the carved initials could only speak, you'd 
hear 
From a group of youagstors, laughter and 
cheer, 


And when the snow was on Coiter's Hill, 
Our gang was there, for many a spill 
Off an oid bobsled, as it strew us along 
But we'd climb up again, with a merry song. 


The old school house, dear to us all 

Seems I still cun hear, that same roll call 
Names, and faces, so dear to ne 

Still linger precious iu my memory, 


My teachers all were the O'Hair girls 
And each were as dear to me as pearls 
George Reibolát was mv principal 
He taught, and lived the goiaeu alc, 211 
this made me love my school. 


Each old familiar scone I passed, seeued to be 
alive 
And I was a child again, just for tho while 
CUsiug about, trying to see sume cold pal of 
yesterday 
Then a silent whisper seemed to sey, things 
aren't like they used to bo, 


16 


-> 


TO MY HOME TOUN (continued 


Though now tsr away from those treasuren scenes 


T stili wander on in monory's dreans 
Of the happy school days I cherished so 
And the oid Laurel pais of long agoe 


I love Laurel as you can see 


And as years go on, its more precious to me 


For I'm stil! plain Florence Anthony 


And will s2i:nvs be full of memories of the 


days iust used to bo, 
LEST WEIT FC GET 


Lest we forget ani then repent 

For the Line we should have written 

To the best of all and dearest friends 
Our dad and motner. 

They can't forget those tiny feet 

That pattered to and fro 

Or the baby voice always wanting to know 


Those dimpled cheeks those laughing eyes 
Through tears so sweet to thor 

Pleading for the kiss to cure 

The hurt they could not sec 

You're stili the same swesnt babe to them 
As when you climbed upon their knes 

And now icy wait from time to time 

To get from you a few short Lines 


So sit rigat Gown ctre its too late 
Ana death has sti:ied the heer 

That beat so tenderly Le nda 

And uiwiys tock your par 

New don't forge’ these bioesims Sweet 
They may not long remain 

And when these eyes no jonger see 
You*li wisn to write bit all 
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THE FASTER LILY 


The Easter lily pomp and proud 

In wonderous beauty, doth abound 

It holds its head toward heaven above 

For Christ is risen, the Son of God. 

Itis clear vhite color, means purity, true 
Denoting his love, for me and for you 

The long green leaves on the stem so firm 
Is life everlasting, to all concerned. 


Its one pure emblem, to our hearts most dear 
Of a loving Savior, who died without fear 
That we from our sins, might all be free 
And dwell with him through all eternity. 

He is risen, Christ is risen 

He is risen from the dead 

Let us breathe a prayer in silence 

Let us each one bow our head, 


DO'S AND DON'TS 


Do be kind to all you meet 

Bat donit be rude along the street. 
Do a friendly deed to-day 

But don't speak harsh along the way. 
Do help lift some load of care 
Dcn't be selfish and not care, 

Do like Jesus want you to 

Don*i forget the Golden Rule, 

Do be kiud to the old folks 

Don't be rough with little ones, 
Do as Jesus wants you to 

Just be nice to everyone, 

For that's the Golden Rule. 


THE LAZY MONIÍOXY 


Said the pabcon to the monkey 
It was never known to fail 
Every time there's food to get 
Just then you're sure to ail 
But when the food is gathered 
It isn't hard to teil 

You eat so much and greedy 
Till you begin to swel 

So after this, I'm teiling you 
And you'll be sure to soe 

If I do all the getting food 
You're sure not going to eat, 


And when the food is gathered 
And put upon the shelf 

Its then I!l let you sit and look 

While I eat it all myself 

You're getting ill is quite a stunt 
It sure is getting stale 

So if I have to punish you 

I*ll just cut off your tail 

The monkey sat for quite a sre 

He sure did cry ani wail 

And said he'd rather kelp get food 

Than to lose his nice long tail. 


LIFE'S BOOK 


When the morning breaks in splendor 
And the dead in Christ shall rise 
Let's try to be with Him in Glory 

Far beyond the skies, 

But should our life book be so dark 
He'd say to us, "From me depart, 
Because I know ye not,” 

"Nothing good of your book can be said, 
So you're numbered with the dead,” 

But if your book is clean and plain 

No stains to see, not one 

He'll say to you, "Caue dwell with me 
And live around the throne,” 

Se dear ones hasten, now's the time 
Your life book to clean up 

Lest He should call for you quite soon 
And darkness be your doom, 


THE TWO GREAT ROADS 


When Jesus came on earth to dwell 

The story of His love to tell 

He mingled with the sinners there 

Ani told then how they shouid prepare 
To make a choico of two great roads 
The great wide way and the narrow road. 


He told them of the joy and love 

Of the narrow road that led above 

He then explained ihe great broad way 
That ends in torture and dismay 

His love would light the narrow way 

But all was dark on the great broad way, 


Those roads today are open still 

Aud you may choose which one you will 
But seek the narrow way, tis best 

For at the end is peace and rest 

But the great broad way, tis hard to say 
Is torture, anguish and dismay, 
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LEI HIM HELP YOu 


Dear friend, why be so sad and bius 
You love God and God loves you 

You may have friends cid aud new 

But He's the friend thai's always true, 


He cares for you, both day and nignt 
Whether you're wrong or whether you're right 
He loves you more than you can know 

And leads you as you come and go, 


So cheer up nov and sce the light, 
You'll find he's ever by your side 
Ready to help to heal and save 

If you'll only let him have his way, 


The darkest hour is just before day 
So look up, cheer up, smile and pray 
He'll comfort and gisdden always, alweys 
For He has the power and He is the Ways 


MY NEW KITTY 


I have a new kitty cat 

But why it is so shy 

I just can't answer that 

For it almost makes me cry, 
It's euch a pretty little thing 
With fur as soft as silk 

I feed it cake and good things 
And give it lots of milk. 

But when it gets to know me 
Great pals then we'll be 

We'll have lots of fun together 
My new kitty and me, 
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LIFE CAN BE BEAUTIFUL 


Life can be beautiful 

Is a wonderful thought 

And can be made beautiful 

By deeds not with money bought 
You know it's up to you 

To make life beautiful 

For all mankind 


By sharing other's sorrows 

And to all be kind 

With good thoughts for others 

For we are all. sisters and brothers 
In God who created us all 

And by trying to make life beautiful 
We're more prepared when Jesus calls. 


After you've scattered sunshine 
And helped others to believe 
That life can be beautiful 
In heaven you're reward you'll receive 
For Jesus keeps your record 
Ail the things you do 
So remember to tell others that life can be 
beautiful; 
WHEN WE'RE BLUE 


Wnen we come it seems to the end of the road 
And we feel at a loss to know 

Whether to push ahead or just give up the goal. 
Then in the deepest of our gloom 

When our heart is sad and blue 

À thought urknown and from whence it came 
Seems to whisper to me and to you, 


If we but grasp that thought anew 
And study from whence it came 

Worry then would lighter seem 

For it whispers as in a dream, 

So listen to that still sweet voice 
And make heaven your goal and choice 


For the voice you hear is, our, Master's dear 
io dry our fats and our hearts £0 cheer, 


MORNING GLORIES 


Sweet morning glories sprinkles with dew 

An emblem of heavon so pure and tris 

Your heavenly biue and saintly white 

To a saddened heart sends a ray of light 

And to the passersby you give to them of God on 
high no 

Though you be tiny little flowers 

You have gladdened lonely hours 

As you sway to and from on your tiny little vine 

You seem to say to hearts like mine 

To keep on climbing just like you 

And at last we'll reach that heaven so blue 

Your beautiful. blue is of heaven 

Your white is so saintly pure 

Your foilage of green is life everlasting 

And the slender vine though crocked it be 

Shows the ups and downs of life for you and me 

But takes us to that blest eternity 

So morning glories so sweet so blue 

God smiles to all of us through you 

And may the hand that droppsd those seed 

Reap a great reward for his noble deed 

He was inspired by God above 

Through those morning glories to shed God's love 

The Rev, Justin Phelps planted those seods 

And grew flowers and sunshine 

Where would have grown weeds, 
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BE KIND TO OLD FOLKS 
(A Reading) 


An old man so often came through 

Our alley, he wobbled and hobbled 
Dillied and dallied along 

One day as we boys were out for 

Some fun we looked up the alley 

And here he did come hobbling and 
Staggering along, We started laughing 
Then Looked back to see and the 

Old man had fallen down on his 

Knees, we stopped our laughing 

Our fun had lost its place as 

We looked down on that old man's 
Pitiful face. We hurried there 

To his side. We lifted, pulled, tugged 
And tried until at last the poor 

Old man was standing up by 

Cur side, He begged us hold him 

One moment or so then he said I'll 

Be ready to go, We asked him there to 
Sit on a can by the gate and tell us 
The story of why his sad fate, 

Às he sat there so feeble on an 

Old ash can, the tears down his 

Poor cheeks slowly ran, 

We listened so closely as his 

Story he told how he lost all 

His gladness and joy when God 

Called hane his two girls and a boy 
His wife too had gone to here home 

Up above and now he was left 

All alone to roam no one to cheer 

Hin not even a home, 


BE KIND TO OLD FOLKS (continued) 


We tried to be brave and 

Just seem not to ery but we ali. 

Were wiping the tears from our eyes 

He slowiy rose and started to go 

With God bless you boys, now IfI 

Be on my way, We asked if we 

Could go along too and try to get a 

Friend that wouia be king ani 

True one stayed with the old men 

While the rest of vs ran to the 

Place for old foiks, tho frieniiy inn 

We had him a home so nics 

And warm where he no more 

Would wander down our ailey 

All alone he thanked us so 

Often for the kine desea we did 

While at first we were rude 

But now take our word we 

Visit the old man that our aiisy cre 

Through and it taught us a 

Lesson to be kind hearted and tris 

And help the old folks when 

Ever we can for God will help us 

When we are an oid mano 

Take warning children never 

Make fun of an old person 

They may have no hane, but they 

Have a hoart as tender and truo 
| 
| 


They wouldn't do anything to ever hurt youe 
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ARE YOU DOING YOUR DUTY 


Jesus dined and mingled with sinners 
He worried about their soul 

He was chastised, rebuked and suffered, 
To save us from a terrible goal 

He asked of the Heavenly Father 
Forgive them, they don't understand 

He wants us to follow His footsteps 
And reach out a helping hand. 


He came lost souls to save 

For them His life blood shed 

Start now, don't wait too late 
Until the poor’ sinner is dead 

Too late may be your answer 

Not one soul have you tried to save 
So the poor sinner died unnoticed 
No one came until to his grave, 


Try to lift up the shunned and forsaken 
Tell them our Lord loves them all 

Try to show them their good points 

And show them the way to our Lord 

Jesus our merciful Savior 

Is watching with tenderest love 
Begging us help the sinner 

For he too has a home above 


Count your blessings one by one 

See if this good deed you have done 
To help lift a soul or tried to tell 
And hear your Lord say all is well 
How can you cast one stone my friend 
At a poor sinners soul 

Or will you lift him by the hand 

And point him to God's beautiful home, 
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JUST TRY, WON'T YOU? 


When folks you meet just nod or smile 

It may show saueone life is worthwhile 

And when you're in a crowd be pleasant, nct prow! 
Just try, won't you? 


A smile, a shake of the hand, a nod 
May bring someone closer to God 
Just try,won!t you? 


Just keep on smiling, then others will too 

Then you'll feel so happy ped those smiles re- 
turn to you 

Just try, won't you? 


If you show folks how nice you are 
They'i1 expect your smile wherever you are 
You may lift a saddened heart 

Then they too will be acting the part 
Just try, won!t you? 


It's well worth trying, may keep someone from 
crying : 

When you feel blue out of heart and you meet 

Someono with & cheerful heart, you wonder 

Why you can't feel that way too, you can | 

Just try, won't you? 


You don't have to know folks to be nice to them 
If at first they don!t return it, keep on trying 
They will, it's: contagious you know 

Just try, won't you? 
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DON'T BE TOO HASTY 


Don't be too hasty to accuse 

You may be the one that's wrong 
Don't accuse a friend too soon 
That life may be a beautiful song. 
Sometimes we drive from our life 
A dear and wonderful friend 

Who might have been a true good friend 
And stuck to us unto the end, 
Don't be too hasty to chastise 
Think of our Lord's fine art 
Patience, kindness and endurance 
Ail this to win a heart, 


Doatt be too hasty at listening 

You may hear a false report. 

That could break the sweetest friendship 
And hurt an innocent heart, 

Always remember this slogan 

Sometimes haste means waste 

You may ruin a life forever 

And cause that one a sad fate. 

Be careful, but not hasty 

Try a kindly part 

Then you won't need to ask forgiveness 
For a hurt you put in someone's heart 


MY WONDERFUL ONE 


I phucked a pretty rosebud fair 

And placed it in her light brown hair 

I said I'd love to kiss her if she didn't care 
She blushed so sweet and smiled at me 

I never will forget I kissed her and 

The thrill of it still lingers with me yet 
My beautiful wonderful one 

Life seems empty when you are gone 

I hope some day you!ll return to me 

My beautiful wonderful one 

She's a wonderful person to meet 

a wonderful person to greet 
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I DON'T BUT I DO WANT YOU 


I say I don't want you, but I stili know Í do 
That's why I'm lonely, that*s why I'w blue 
When I sey I don't want you end still know I do 
So I don't, yet I do want you, 


I do and I don't want you 

For I know you can't be trus 
So what can I do when I say 

I don't, but I still know I do, 


Sometime my dear you may see your mistake 

But don't wait too long, it may be too late: 

I may find another with a heart that's true 

Then Ill nean it when I say that I don't want you, 


WHY DO I ROAM 


Why do I roam from place to place 
Watching, hoping to see your face 
Only God has known from the stars. . 
How close I've held you to my heart, 


And when my eyes in death are closed 

And I rest in sweet repose | 
'Tis then sweetheart that you will see | 
She loved, she cried; and died for me, A 


Be careful then, don't do the same 

If you can't give love, don't give. your name 
Then in no heart you put no pain ` 

Or have it said that you're to blame, 
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GO INTO THE SILENCE 


Silence is so helpful 

It increases faith in God 
And brings us closer to him 
As through life we trode 
Jesus went in silence 
Knowledge from God to seek 
You and I should do the same 


And to our father speak 

He will hear and answer us 

If in earnest we will seek 

He'll never turn away from us 

He loves the soul that!s meek 
Tell to him your troubles 

He'll help you with your load 
And make you feel much better 
And long for those streets of gold 
Go often to Him in quiet solitude 
He's waiting to help you 

No matter if you!re in sad mood 
For he knows all about you, 

Your sorrow and your pain 

The heartaches you are having 

He will gladly claim 

Then you'll be much closer to him 
And another victory gained 

So don!t forget to go to him 

In silence tell him all 

Hetil lift you up and give you love 
But never let you fall, 
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